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Ruſſet lawns, and fallows gray, 

Where the nibbling flecks ds firay 3. ( | 
Mountains, on whoſe barren breaſt * 

_ The Jab'ring clouds do often reſt ; | / 
Meadows trim with daizies pied, 
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To the. R E A D E R. 


— — 


i} 


i THE. following Pots are the 
reſult of ſome leiſure hours, 


The AvTHoR having ſhown them to 


_ — — — 


a four of his friends, and likewiſe to 


ſome gentlemen of the moſt approved 
taſte, was adviſed, that they merited 


| publication, 


ENCOURAGED by their opinions, 


he has ventured to lay them, with a 


few others (all originals) that came 


£. 
- 2 by 


8 ro ru READER, 


* * 


by accident bow his 3 5 emiet 


open to the cenſure of the Publick. 


/ 


TrovcH ho cannot hope to merit 
applauſe, yet he flatters himſelf they 
will ſpare condemnation, eſpecially as 
the Author of moſt of the following 


Poems is only ſeventeen years of age. 


This, he hopes, will plead ſomeexcuſe 


for any errors that doubtleſs may be 


4 found in his pieces, by readers of re- 


fined taſte, 
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To a GOL DFINCH. 


CC of the ſky! 
Litthy warbler, why fo ſhy ?: 


Beat no more thy gaudy wings: | hot 

Hark ! my other captive ſings. | 

Now he chants with merry note 

Liberty may be Kd 1582: © 52 Cs 
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Here, ſecure, from danger free 
Thou may ſt ever dwell with me; 

Safe from hay with creel 5 cl > 

Safe from cat, with greedy paw ; 


Ne'er ſhall gun thy peace moleſt ; : 
Little charmer, be at reſt. | 
e AA 
Sweet inhabitant of air, E 
All thy wants I will ſupply, 
All thy wiſhes gratify ; 


Cooleſt waters I will bring 

From the clear, pellucid.fpringz + 
4 j : Fruits, and herbs, and ſeeds in ſtoras | 
Could my ſongſter with for more? 
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Now thy ſweet companion ſings, 
And, exulting, claps his wings: 


C i A 4 4 Come, 
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Come, and join your gil throats, . 
Warble forth your wildeſt notes : we ner rfl 
In reward of all my pains, * Wr r 
Charm my ears with ſweeteſt ſtrains : 

8d ſhall I, ſweat onrklery. boo 1/7 
Happy 1 my c of chass rl 
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O D E, 'On the death Y # ae, o, : 


1 
83 this trees indugent ſhadg Re 
The gentle Selima is Jaid, P 5 
3 To moulder and decay: 9 
The Greed of the mewing kind 
Has now her harmleſs breath refign'd, 
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To mi with vulgar chy 
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at 17%” 1e 
In vain my friendly aid I gave 
To ſave her from an early grave, 
„ And ſtay the flecting breath ʒ * 
For death, enamour'd of his pies; 185 
Soon ſnatch'd my darling vuss away: 
But all muſt yield to death, 
a | 


No more her beauty charms my ſight, 


No more her gambols give delight, 
Nor ſparkles now her eye: 
And, oh! how vain is 1 5 blißs, 
Since every joy muſt end in this, 
And cars and MEN muſt die. 
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To CEiia A Song. 


4 . > b = 9X Þ 
* 
3 k ſee the ſeaſon ſmilinn, ö 
See what ſplendour decks the greens 
Ev'ry flow r, in beauty blooming, | 
Tends to grace the rural ſcene, 
W+.< #97=2.4oqal 


Zee! in yonder verdant valle, * 
How the lambkins heedleſs ſtray; yt 
Blythſome now they roye at freedom, 
Frik and flick all the dax 
View around the cheerful village! Fit 
See ! how ſmiles the jocund ſwain t 
Happy he ! no cares perplex him 
Gentle FLoka ſoothes each pain. 
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nh 3-4 4 
Let us haſte tb onder arbour, 
Where the faireſt floyfrets ſpring ; 
2 
"There, we'll hear the blackbird chanting, - - J 
Aud the linnet ſweetly fing- 
4 * 41 HR. 1 
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INVOCATION 10 the EVXNIx G-STAR. 


T OW tweelight from the low-brow'd' rock 
Mirk, and more mirk, the deep'ning ſhadows 
fall 7 "Es 
And now the toil of fwaik and ploughman ends, 
And now the milkmaid flies the ivy'd wall, / 


* * - =, * * 3 
* Ez . ,' J , 9 
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Far have I wald, much farther have to g0z 4 
Nor at the length of way do I repine, 
1 8 
. Ie 
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If you, fair Heſper, your ſheen circlet ſhow" 
If you, to light my darkling footſteps, ſhine. 

The glow-worm trails his ſpangles on the tborn, 
The o kind bat now fleets on plumeleſs wing 


> 


Againſt my face the beetle's rudely born, 
And bark | I hear the diſtant euren ring. 


i 
| 
n g, long I mourn'd my too, too hapleſs fate, 
Jon 'S watch'd the moment. care vould we 


reprieve: 


Fate fmil'd at laſt, care ſet me free, tho? late. 


O! brim your golden lamp, bright eye of eve. 


N ow at lis hd — the peaſant ſmiles, 
Smiling his wife and children Gt around; 6 
And now with tale and ſong the night 3 
Z Now yawning links to ſleep, now fleeps profound. 
| In 
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In 1 — calls for freſh. ſupplies, | 
II triumph ohr faint hunger's irkſome call 

And ſleep attempts to ſeal in vain my eyes, 
If you, bright orb, illume night's s ſable dan a 


14 
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Now nature ſcems a5 Curtain'd from my eyes 24 
1 N b uncertain—1 no path can ſee. 
O! firſt and faireſt lamp of ev'ning, rife! 
And more than all the ſtars III honour thee. -/ 


Seeds 
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Wy Hat thoꝰ the meads be deck'd with flow 78. 


What cho the daiſy paints the green? 
CIA no more rn chan the hours, 
Nor does ſhe grace the ſylvan ſcene. 
II. Tho' 
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"Tho' now the linnets chant their ſongs | - / 
| And hightingales their tuneful lay; 
Sweet emblems of my CEL1a's tongue 


No more ye pleaſe my love's aways 


- 


m 
I thought this heauteous landſcape, gays + - 
Theſe gilded bow'rs, cou'd charm her view 3 
I labour d oft, my love to ſtay, -. 

And rural paſtimes to renew; 


— 


Iv; 
O happy days! when with my love 
I wander'd in the flow'ry vale g 
Or when ſhe deign'd to haunt the grove, AK 
And liſten to my artleſs tale "my % an ;d 
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: Pee heard ih fy; The vale was ale, 
| „And how the daify decks the green. ot 
And to the hill he would repair, | 
3 « How beauteous was the kene r 
'L vi | 
And can ſhe prize the city's noi, 
mund wih revel, pride, and ute? 
Mayhap ſhe yet will prove the joys . 
Of a domeſtic country life. 


Mahap ſhe'll think on theſe lov'd bow'rs, -. 
2 Where, wing' d with joy, the minutes fled 
| And ſwift, aden, pals'd the hours | f 

Beneath the ivy-mantled wih 
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To sr L VIA 0s her me 


i IO e 
2 k, heay'n — heard my — 0 


Since SYLvLA now does n ** 
Be ever bleſt that happy mon, =} <A 


When de, reviving, (mild again. N 


. 
A erty day be cmd with % / 
01 wovtthe pm nf Seth but ap, 57 
And ne'er thet beauteous . 


But, Sr via, death Ain come at laſt, 
And to reſiſt his ſhafts js vain: | 

Then youth's the time for joy and ds 
Make baſte, and join the e 


Come, ot with chy ſparkling beauty, 
Come, and cheer the feſtive ring : 21 bn 


Haſte, far-mirthful fancy caſly'theg,” 


Touth's the time for laugh and frolick, 


Few now thy heay nly pow'r confeſs, 
And few will deign to ſoothe diſtreſs, YL 


M 


- JR . "IT | 
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Youth's the time for fports * dainees;' CT 
Age too ſoon will plead for reft'; * 


Ever cheerful, ever bleſt. Be +l 
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ODE to PITY, 


3 
i 25 PiTY! See Dame 
With muſing ſtep, and penſive pace, | | 


Of form ſedate, and ſoothing name z 
O! ſay, can none thy dwelling trace? 
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Or liſten ta the-wondy*praplrs t ena 
But wanton oft with deep deſpair. 
Gentle nymph, with tearful exe! 
Whither, ah! whither doſt thou fly * | N | N C 
If, far from man's inhuman race, * 
Thou hid'ſt thy meek and tender Nan Us . 
Gentleſt nymph! ah! pity, lays | 
Where doſt thou dwell; ld hither ny? 60 
Or is in diſtant climes thy home, | 0 2 
Where the dark, rude Indian does wam, 4 
TY with toils, a, plunder'd of his 


-*} .- 


F dag e 
Perchance, when glimm' ring twilight reigns, 
And lightly waves her banners gray, 
Beſide yon antic's rude remains, | 
Where rivets from the green hill play; 
; Perchance, 


*, 2 . 1 % I * 1 : ” f N 
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Perchance, beneath yon ſhaggy rock, 10 © 
Beſide yon geutly-trinkling brook, | 
You muſing ſit, and, penſive, . 
To pe ones. gon-Idg 186-7 ye 
Or perhaps, atevning's dee, It; 
When all is huft'd ĩ in ſtill repoſe, 
Doſt thou, goddeſs! oft unſeen, 
Lightly wander ver the green ? A Poult 4:8] 
Or lit ſt thou in the church- yard 9 | 
Weeping wer a feulprar'd tone, 
For him, who thy foft Wet rosen, 
n whks Ggh'd at woe, now ſunk in balmy 

geſt ? * 


2 . 
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PHILLIS : 4 PasTORAL. | 
Y* ſhepherds | (ſhe faid, and the fd). 
And ye nymphs that de bees ſeg, 
Be kind to my kidlings (che ery d) 
er folickfl play on your — 4 
55 = i: ade I. dew des td 37 


For PHILLIS hall g tend chem r no more, 7 


No more r loy'd fleeces b behold ; 5 


How my kids vill their feeder deplore, | 
| As without me they ſtr to the fold! 2 
| m. 5 
OE 
Adieu t to 8 Get ſ ummer days, 


And the fleet flying minutes that's pat, | 
Rs Convpon pip'd to my mY EE : 
"But theſe hours were too precious to laſt, 
| TV. Yes; 


— 


* P 1 
* | * 


7 oy, 5 IV. | 
Th 4 
Yes ;—Conrnon ſtole all my 15. 


And has left me thus lonely to mourn: 
Hence III fly (for the day-light but cloys) 
Where a fun- beam will never returns” 

* —_ 
When each warbler is Julyd on the (pray; 5 


9 „% „ 


, by tnoon-light, TU pe Ol reſort, 
And liſt to ſweet Pm1L.0MEL's lay. * 
| hd VI. yo * * 


And come, 3 me fome © oorhng ſweet «ts 


But ſoft as the murmuring brook 


ON 


That * winds « 0 er the plain. 


” . * I | 3 N 
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But ſee !—yes, tis furely his ſhade'! 
Tho', ſhepherds, to you he's unſeen ; 
I come, my ſweet ſpitit ! (he cry'd) r 


OT OT cz 44 IT RY AY IN EY 


Fe ELBGIACK Sous. 
Feat tot 
A Dix! ye native fields and bows! 2 


Where ſportive pleaſure loves to dwell; 


Where rural mirth can. charm the hours: 
Ye ſcenes! ye lovely haunts, farewell! 
Ye dear companions of my youth | 
Who oft partook my heedleſs joy 
i. « Whet 


ns For ever ſhade your native celk_ 
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When all was innocence and truth: 

(No cares did ten my bliſs arinoy.) = 
Farewell |—and, Ol may happy days, 

And ev'ry bleſſing, round ye 4well [ 


May ſweet contentment, join'd with eaſe, 


IV. 


And thou, Pnil An DER | choſen friend, | 


Whoſe faithful breaſt oft ſooth'd my care 5 


F That beavn from ev'ry ill defend | 
| N My friend, ſhall be my lateſt pray r. 
[| v. 
lj Yet, yet, PHILAx DER] yet a fgh ; - 
| ; A penkfive ſigh ſtill heaves my breaſt, 
| A tear eſcapes ray downcaſt 1 | 
And fond remembrance breaks my reſt. 
VI. When 


2 pe N 
4 a 1 9 2 
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| = = 
When I recal thoſe happy hours 
With thee, my friend, in wanton play, 
Amid yon-green-lin'd, leafy bow'rs; 
How lightly flew thoſe hours away! 
Or, at the foot of baer hit, . 
Where falls the ruſhing firegm ſo faſt; 
And here, where ſweetly glides the rill, 
| Mich how Weck joy a time we paſt I 
The dear deluſion cou'd not laſt; 
The airy viſion now is Oer: | 
Cou'd I forget but time that 8 * 
And fond reflection were no more 


£7 


3X, Adieu : 
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0 1 
Adieu] ye ſeats / of pure delight |” 
Neꝰ er will ye joy to me renew 
A ling ring tear now dims my Gghts 
Perhaps for ever Ah!] adieu # 


„tons. 


. Y the mountain's ſide reclining, 
B Gazing o'er the landſcape round; 
Flow'ry meads, and verdant valleys, 

Which with fertile ſweets abound, 
| | _ 
| Kind indulgent nature gives * 
Sweets like theſe, that ne'er can cloy: 


Doubly 


N 7 y FIT * 
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Doubly bleſt wou'd be aur portion, 

Cou'd we but theſe fweets enjoy. 

Mark the ruſtich, gaily whiſtling, 

Follow'd by kie-aithfub dg 
And yon coy and bluſhing maiden, | 
Wich her ribands-juſt im vd. 
Tv. a *17F 

Happier he than courtly nobles, _ 1 
All in folly's tinſel dreſt: 

Happier ſhe than jewel'd ladies, | | 
With a far more peaceful breaſt, © 
* 

Down beũde em bank of rel, 

See! the fliepherd tunes Bis reed; 
| While his bleating lambkins round him : 
Gaily ganibol on the mead. · 
| VI, From 
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| wy 61 4 VI. | 4 K e! oh if 
From the crowded glaring city, Lr ny 


Far and diſtant let me dwell | 
All its blazing pomp and grandeur. © int 
Sweets like theſe can far excel. 


To #*#% * *, bo recommended PLATONIC Love, 
= no more of mental pleaſure, 

Charms that riſe from ſenſe refin d 
Nancy ! youre a c——1 treaſure, © 0 5 


rn no n of the mind. 


Shou'd Tom place, inſtead of paſty 


a" 


When I'm ſhatp ſet, r plate; 13 
Bid me fall to — tho not haſty, 1 47 
Zooks ! | 7a break the villain 5 pate 1 40 
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They know nought of Plato's ſyſtem, * - + 
Who of Love, abſtracted talk; "44 
Elſe th' Athenian wife had mifs'd him 
In his academick walk. 


» 


| | | 
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ODE on a Child tws Tears and a half d. 
In the Manner of PHILIPS. 


ReTTY moppet of a muſe, * 
P Who did gentle thoughts infuſe - 
Into Pm1L1ye's bardline nine 
Pail1p's bardline infantine : 
From the dew-drop on the * 
Where at even you repoſe, 


And lament your fav'rite” s fate, 


Come, in all thy airy ſtate ; 


J 


a. 


"a 


Come, and with thee bring along, 
Pleaſing thought,/and gentle ſong: 
For a child fo ſweet and fair 


You invoked never were. 
See che magick ſtrain prevails 


On the goſſamer ſhe fails, 
And her beamy temples crown 


Tufts of lighteſt thiſtle-down. 
Lift, ſhe ſaid, and thus began, 


From her volatile ſedan : by 
Take the o „„ 

Object of thy father's pray, 
And thy mother's tender care, 


Wich of ev'ry barren dame, 
Pretty Lady AxxIE's flame; 
And thy ſiſter's darling joy, 


Like a miſs, and like a boy; 


id ITY 
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Heir of titles, heir of wealthy |... -/: - 
Breathing innocence and health ; 5 
And thy eyes ſo large and blue, 


And thy cheeks of roſy hue; 
With the dimple'on thy chin, 
Juſt beginning to begin. 

Such a mouth, and ſuch a mien 
Captivate the Cyprian queen. 
Little linnet on the ſpray, 
Pretty linnet, full of play, 
Can't with thee compared be, 
Little ſportling on the knee. 


Not the thruſh upon the thorn, 
Sweeteſt warbler of the morn, 


Can thy mellow voice ſurpaſs, 
$weeteſt child that ever was 1. 
| 'D 


Where's 
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Where's the lord like thee can ſay, 
Toer Joſt a pound at play; 
| I did ne'er my promiſe break, 
As I think, I always ſpeak ? 
Where's the lord like thee can ſay, | 
What I owe, I always pay ? 
. ſubject to the ſpleen, 
* * K K R K AAA 

At thy birth the Siſters eryd, 
Wich the ſciflars at their ſide, 
Till the gray has mow'd thy head, 
| Theſe ſhall never cut thy thread. 
Wit and beauty, at thy birth, 
With the pleaſing pow'r of mirth, 
Strove whoſe vaſſal thou ſhould be, 
| Envy'd darling of the three | 
& Strore 


t * * 
| | 
| 
| 


Strove with all ths e #91 7; Tithe | 

Miſſes prate of beaux and dreſs, | ? 41; 303 : | 

Till the ſweet EUPHROSINE, weft Tin wich 2h | 

Huſh'd their animoſity, , 

Aud with laughter thus begant - 
+ Let this miniature of man, 43 

Equal all our bounty ſhare ; | 

Witty, humorous, and fair. 1 | 

With ſucceſs the ſpeech was erown'd, - 

And, agreed, the roofs rebound. 


Laſt, a ſage came ſtalking in, 

- Rev'rend, thoughtful, modeſt, thin; 
On his head u dou ums 6d, 
A compaſs glitter d by his fide; EH 
From his loins a tunic flow'd, | 
Which with ſtats and planets glow'd j 


n 


"iy 


i4 POEMS on SEVERAL OCCASIONS? 


Stedfaſt, piercing, was his eye; Hs tow 

Oft he halted, oft wou'd ghz: 
On his breaſt theſe words he wore, 
Know thyſelf, and Go D adore. 
And, beneath his fandal'd feet, | 

Croutch'd ambition, luſt, leit 40 
From his ſight the tittering two, . WD 
Mirth and beauty's queens, withdrew, 
As from ische theſe accents broke, 
And flaſh'd conviQion as he ſpoke : | 
I am eib the ſtrain 


Was too lofty ſor my vein, wail N 4 
For a muſeling :—So, farewell ! 
If you know it, you may tell. 


. 7 _- * 
- * 
o 
| f 


FOEMS on SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 36 


fi 
On Mrs. f.. 
| : io Ts bd 2 | dy 


"0 I. 

' PA health, and many y ſmiling days, 
M And ev'y precious bliſs, attend 
On her who now inſpires my lays, 

- On het where cv'ry fœcetneß blend. 


O] ne''er nay heart-corroding Care 


Her gentle boſom c'er invade! 
The gods will ſurely hear a pray'r, 
90 junly for their favtite made. 
Yes —th' f ingenuous bluſh of ſhame 
Her focial ſmiles at once diſpel; ; 
Keen want her kind protection Claims, 


And bleſſings reach her from the cell, 
IV. Kind 


„ ea, enn | . 
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Kind heav'n, E mortals e, 3 
And knows the thoughts of each one' bead, 


Strait gare the ruling word 0 fate, 


To make her truly v d and Bleft. 


ABS EN CE. 1 PasTORAL Sons. 


* 0 
In imitation of SRENS TONE. 


eee aero 
IN the grove now I careleſly ſtray, 
I Or penſive recline by the ſtream ; 
And my lambkins they wander away, 
Nor am I, O ye ſhepherds ! to blame. 
II. 


For when PII LI DA grac'd the gay mead, 
How ſweet was the fields and the flow'rs | 
. | And 


| Pn 


" 2, _ a ” 7 
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1 


1 


And the hillocks, with daifies Oerſpread, 
And lightly then frolick'd the hum. 
EH e 
How fweet in the ſhady alcoves, TR 
Or with ker in the alley to ftray ! 
J While the nightingaleg warbled their loves, 
And my lambkins around us did play. 


* » 


Swift flew theſe fleet moments way 6 
It mayhap. that they neer will return ; 
O! wherefpre! can PHILLIDA fay, 
« Has ſhe left dr ound ſhepherd to mourn f 
ge 
Now the valley no-longet can pleaſe, 
And the grove where ſhe often did. an 
Serves only to baniſh my eaſe, 
Since now the dear charmer's away. : £ 


* VI. For 


1 


Or ſlumber beneath the green Hill 


| _— 
* 


For my flacks they at freedom may ſtray, . 
And leave poor Al EIS to mourn ; 

And my pipe Pl Sing uſclefs W ,, 
Unleſs the deat nymph will retunn. 

. « W- 

And filently ſigh to the ſtream, 


I ne'er but of PeriLLIDA dream. 


1 4 


a0 flo f 8 fl 
* . - 
Poems. | 


Ws 6 on returning 3 


cc , far maid! the tmuſe's mecd, 
| Tho from à rude and tuneleſs e | 
Likewiſe a thouſand thank cette, TS ao 4303 
15 thouſand more Fd cheer fut give: 
N 7 But i 


— —- 


ve} | 
l 
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But that (I know not how) 1 fear nn 


You'd doubtleſs think them inſincermmmee. 
Of flowing talk I ne'er was proud, 
| Nor &er at/complimenting good; . 
| | I have, (my only boaſt) I know, 


lll -/ A heart that melts at others woe, 


A boſom free from reſtleſs care, 


A ſoul that ever was fincer ee. 
(Your patzence now I ſurely, tire; 

Pre run thro? all his mazy flow, 

Laugh'd his frolicks, wept his woe ;) 3 


A thouſand pleaſant things Pd ſay, 
And boaſtful all my wit diſplay ; _ 1 3 


But, ſince my humble muſe can't ſoar, 
Such dang'rous heights can ne'er explore, 
E Contented 


0 * 
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cC.untented TIl give up my pn 
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3 . 

Or r let me tread this hallow'd ſpot, 
> And, filent, let me drop a tear; 
For underneath this heaving turf, 

Sleeps FL 0810, on his clay-cold bier. | 

N 


II. 
And, ſure, a tear to friendſhip's due, 18 | 
A farewell tear to duty paid. · | 
| |, Beet be thy reſt | ah 0 youth, \| 


And peace attend thy gentle ſhade! Es [| 


: 
p p 
4 : 3 
* 
5 - 
» . 
* 310 * , - % 
„ 
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III. Tho? 
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MW. 

Tho genius, with i Lib ral hand, 

3 With laurels ctown'd thy penſive brow, 
And tho' the muſes on thee ſmiꝰd : , _ 
1 Yet can their ſmiles avail thee now ? 


1 
| 
| 


A IV. 

| The tyrant Death his ſhaft had ſent, 
And Fate decreed the cruel blow: , ' 

Oh! hard! to crop thy rifing bloom, 
And lay thy youthful body low: 

| _— | 

) So have I ſeen a bluſhing role, 

| Sweet to the ſmell, and fair to view, 

By blaſting winds untimely torn, 
ll And ſtripe of all its lovely hue. 


* 


VI. Sweet 


1 : 
/// oo, oo ve Od, Progr tt „„ „ —— 
4 . : . 5 


| 'f VI. 
Sweet was the muſick of thy pipe, 
And foothing was thy tuneful/ſong 


— — 2 — 
2 — — 
„ e ns — 


| | But now no more thy-pipe will glad, I 
U And ſilent is thy gentle tongue. A 

| vn. |. 
No more, with pity's ſofteſt ſight, — 


Will e'er thy feeling boſom heave: 


rr 7... v1.1. ] ͤù.l. w ²⁰.! og” LAS 


Adieu] ſweet youth ! may vi'lets bloom, 


And ever deck thy ſilent grave. 


Mat 


* 


—— . Ing pn + 


Ah! what avails this riſing tear? 


— 


Or what avails my tuneleſs ſong ? 
Peace reſt around thee,” gentle ſhade! 


. 


Nor here may midnight fairies throng. 


uy ro. too cram cc oo, Vo en er or Afr, > - ata 9. 
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"DAMON ond CLELIA. 4 Soe. 
Ws eren, and the ſun- beams now gleam'd 

WM T 1 thro? the ſhade, 
N Where Damon did penſively ſtray: 
1 His flocks all around were mute to his ſong, 
While echo ſweet murmur'd his lay- 
IRS | 
Ah, CLILIAI Ctwas thus with a ſigh he begun) 


1 In thy ſcorn muſt T languiſh and die? 
. Can ye tell, O ye nymphs | in what valley ſhe 
ſtrays, 
And why from her ſwain does ſhe fly ? 
1 Ye birds! that fit warbling your ho on the bough, 
Or wantonly fleet o'er the plain 
| | | Yes, 


8 — CEE ITT — 
2 r 

: — 
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Yes, Da MON, like Jou, v was once free from all > 
And his boſonk was free fin all pain. 
IV. 


Aut by 40 L languiſh in vain tlius and mourn, © 


Since ſhe meets my endearments with ſcorn ? 
Hence, Love! I bequeath all chy pangs to the wind, 
And my cares to the gales of the morn. 
J51 


Yet ſtay, thou proud ſwain! fair CLEL1A re- 


„„ 
While the ſprung from a ſhady aleore; 
Yes, PII yield to my Damon, (the ſhepherdeſs 
ery'd), 
And I yield to the diftates of love. 
O! re gods! (cry'd the fwain in Irapture of bliſs, 
While he dafp'd the fair nymph to his dreaſt) 


g POEMS 08 SEVERAL Oc ON ag - 
Yes, ye pow'rs | this fully repays all my pain: 


No Dawon's IO bleſt. 


eee 


* 5 


Burn a _-_ Hag. 
5 2 
OW ſmiling health, with all its charms, 


N | are fled; 


. The — look, the vivid cheerful mind, 
| Perhaps are ated for ever, ever ſped, 

| ; While death, flow-ling'ring, ſlily lurks behind: 
I. 


Weak now muſt flow the unimpaſſion'd line, 

*---While paly ſickneſs chills the languid heart ; 
Yet let ſubmiſſion ſtill, ye pow'rs! be mine, 
Tho' {till my ſickneſs braves the aid of art. 
II. 800 


— — 
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11. ee 

Soon death may crop my tender youthful frame, 
And lay me lowly with my kindred duſt, 

Where not · a ſtone ſhall tell my humble name, 75 

Nor grandeur mark me in the ſcylptur'd buſt... 


*IV. 
Yet theſe I claim not, ſhou'd my * leave 
The city's folly for the church-yard FORE 


And penfive wander by my e grave, 
And heave one e '6gb, and pe tear. 


5 * oP a , 
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| An ELEGY # JULIA: | 

: k 
| oh | yonder deſolated walls, 
A_4: Which ruin now has mark'd her prey! 
J, No more they now reſound the calls 

Of cheerful mirth, or ſportive play. 
I. BY 
Yet ſtill the Py ring hall remains TS? 


* 


Where ot the ſprightly laugh went round j 


There now a gloomy flence rei gus, 
2 And the rank graſs waves o'er the ground. 
1 
No more i yonder ſpacious dome 
Will e'er the joyful voice be 6220 
See ! there the jackdaws build their home, 
Mid the arch'd roofs which grandeur rear d. 
F. IV. Theſe 
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Theſe hours of revel nc now are «or, 
Theſe flightfut moments now are paſt ; 
The houis of joy beanie wilbtes A 
" How fleet they fly ! how ſhort they laſt thats 


. 8 
No more at ern 72 virgin r ; 5 
Repair to yonder cheerful green, — 
Impell'd by mulick's ſvcet command, 
While] ULIA ſed the fprightly train. 


| VL 
Then Jo1.14 gracd the rural throng, 

Where ey y youthful frolick lei 
She led the ſportive dance dong, 0 8 2 % 


Or , in the flow ry x mead. 


CT IH PIES 


RA. ©...” Vl. ATT 


4 
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1 
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W. 
ALEXIS tun'd his artful reed, aL alt welt 
And JuL1g.lent a willing car; 
Miſled by flattery's venal-meed, 1 
She thought AL RRIis' ſong ſincere. 


—B — » H nme 


_ 

But curv4 be be, and curs'd the arg + | 
That lewds.the innoceait aſtray z = 
Reflection then can neer impart -- - - | FS 7 


| - + 
Ill-fated JuL1a! hapleſs maid 
Soon ſlander ſtain'd thy virgin name; 
Nor was the tongue of ſcandal laid, 
Till funk in death thy beauteous frame, 


—— SETS 


x. Now 


#2 


se POEMS/ 6k SEVERAL OCCASIONS; 
: 
Now lowly, Jo I, lies thy hend, 
| Long ünce forgotten in the elayy, 
Yet mem'ry wakes the muſe's med. 
And grief inſpires my ſimple lays 
X * „ % % % #% % #%# #% #% 


2 
„ *** * ** „ „„ . 


Here let me wander oft at eve, 
Where ſilence ever ſolemn reignsj 
The world and all its follies leave, 


For theſe ſequeſter d lonely ſcenes ; 


XII. 
Far DAR the ceaſclefs buzzing crew, 462 
© Theſe haunts where diſcords ever dell, 


18 
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Where ſcenes of folly thine the view, 
Where nought but vice can Cer prevail. 
|. 
And muſing as I 
869 62 KI 
Beſide this Gothic ruin'd tower; 


» 
% aa 


ly along 


1 : | | 
While contemplation ſwells my ſong, 
O fancy! lend thy vivid pow'r. Arve 
3 
af 
* 


But now the ev ning curfew's ceas d; 
This ſolemn ſcene I now muſt leave : BY 
Lightly the earth on 8 breaſt, | 
And green the turf that wraps her. grave. 
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_ n. INVITATION. 
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| j Ouk, FLAVILLAy lovely maid ! 
i C Haſten here, and raptur'd are, * 
1 Wand'ring in the cooling bade. Ge | 
1 Tracing dature's wondrous maze 3 | | 

| While the muſick from the gore 

'Theills harmonious notes of love. 


—ꝛ —U— 
— 


Now che warblers gaily ſport, e Fo ; 
Uſhering in the'frailing wom; e 
To the bough the tribes reſort, Mane * 
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— — . 
* 
. 
* „% 
a” 


Or on airy pinions born; 
oily ſinging all the day, 
Full of ſport, and full of play 


While the pride of FLoRA's train, 


Early tread the flow'ry green, 1 | 
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(Roſy-bluſhing as they paſs) 


Gathering dew-drops from the graſs ; 4 | 
Slily lurk the ſwains behing, n 
With laughing joy and vacant mind, ; 


* 
—» . 
*”, 9 
* 
a. 
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Jo ſurpriſe with jocund glec, 
Each their fav rite roſy. fair; 
While the voice of thoughtleſs joy, 
Free from ſorrow, free from care, 


Echoes o'er the vernal feen 
Thro* Win ee 15 
Now the lambkins ſport and play, 


970 the breezy mountains de; 


e #1 


Or 
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# 3 Or befide the ſtreamlet May, 
| | Where the waters ſmoothly glide : 
Till the duſky ev'ning's cloſe | 

Warns them in to ſeek repoſe. 
4 * 
When the ſun beams thro” the ſhade, 
Darting fierce his lateſt glare; 
When the ev'ning clouds invade, 
And the curfew's heard afar ; 
Then, how fweet to tread the vale, „ 
And to meet the balmy gale! N 
0 | vn. 
From the noxious city air, 
Haſte, Fl AvIL I. 4, hither fly; 
To theſe * ſcenes repair, 
To a purer, clearer ſky : 


POEMS o SEVERAL: OCCASIONS. 55 


While each warbler on the ſpray 
Tunes their ſweeteſt, wildeſt lay. 


& tn c ti i cr e tc c ita & ti x c & cꝛ x cꝛ E 
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D' in a glen, a burnie winds its way, 


Where ſaughs and oſiers mirk the face o- 
day, | 55 
A rock hangs nodding o'er its chryſtal ſpring, 
And flow'rs, Narctheaks, its waves o'erhing z 
The ſun had ſtreak'd the eaſt with purple dyes, 
And lav'rocks tun'd their throats, and *gan to riſe, 
When NEeLL and SUsAN came to bleach their 


claes, 


„And ſpread them by the burn upo'” the braes,” * 


un en WY Wk 


- © ® The lines with inverted commas are out of the 
| Gentle Shepherd, 
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| 2 | \ NE L I. 
v8 The ſun is up! the morning freſh and fair, 
& And healthſome it's to ſnuff the cauler air:ꝰ 


The gentles, wha in floth conſume their prime, 
Ken little of this pleaſant, chearing time. 
O come, dear laſſie, now our claes are ſpread, 


 Aneath this tree we'll find a cooling ſhade; 


— — 2 
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| & In hartſome cracks we'll paſs the hours away,” 
| Till KA rk at dinner brings our curds and whey 
| We'll laugh and ſing, and a“ our ſecrets tell, 
| And gif I fail, then nae mair ca' me NELL, 


; 5 1 


Fair fa ye, laſs; I loo your project weel, 


2-0 * 164.07 oo: i oe unSret Ay now "ge cert are: ww 


O war my heart as light as it is leel! 


| 

| Than wad I join, and laugh the hours away; 

| | But as it is, alake and welladay ! 

® | - it 
[| 


POEMS on SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 55 


It winna do : but come, let's hear ye tell, 
When ſaw ye Rop1N, and his ſiſter BELL ? 


NE L I. 

Yeſtreen I ſaw them when we milk d the ewes, 
He drave them to the bught out o'er the knows : 
Upo' his reed he playd, wi? pleaſing ſkill, 
tt Per Bogie, and The Laſs of Patie's Mill 
He little ken'd my heart was flight'ring fain. 


My winſome lad! O gin ye war my ain |! 


N 
SUSAN. 


Heh, laſs, ye're happy ; for he loo's ye weel 
As ane wad wiſs him, and is true as ſteel ; 
Sae dinna 10 a heart that is your ain, 
But end at anes a wordy wooer's pain. 
Had I a joe I cou'd as wel approve; 
I wad na lang frac him conceal my love; 
But 


r 
_ — 


Z . 
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But ye are-happy, and I'm glad-it's W 
And may rejoice whan ither fouk are wae. 


N q L I. 
Indeed Pm happy in my ſhepherd's love, 
& And haflins own'd I did his ſuit approve.” 
Laſt night he wad convoy me o'er the bauk, 
And aunty Madge and Bell were thrang in tauk 
The moon was bright, and ſtars adorn'd her way, 
And twinkling dew-drops made it ſeem like day; 


His words like muſick n thro” a* my heart, 
Till at the thorn-tree we were forc'd to part- 


Farewell, 1 Df farewell, ſweet Nell, quoth bez 


O dream o me, as I do oft o thee ! 


Sus Ax. 


Weel, laſſie, nane has ſic a Nee art 
To cheer my thoughts, and raiſe my dowie heart; 
| But 


But gin I war as bleſt, I'd laugh and ſing, 
Till a' the hills ſhou'd wi' my blythneſs ring. 
9 


e 4105 
« And what is't ails ye now ? what maks ye 
. 
Are ye in love? O tells the happy lad! 
_ Tweel ye ha'e walth to wale on if it's ſae/; 


Sac ſigh nae mair, for trouth ye mak me wae. /. 


* 


SUSAN. 
« Alake, my friend! for ye ha'e gueſs'd ofer 
« RY = 
% And there is naething PII keep up frac you.” 
In ſilent grief my heart conſumes on 
| And faithleſs CoLin is the cauſe o't a. 


*« My 
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1 « My father (reſt his ſaul !) has left me'gear,” | 
| And # the chielb about me had a ſteer; 
But what are 2 their fleeching tales to me? 
Colin T loo, but them I downa ſee. 


NA I 1. 


And trouth, your Colin! is a winfoiti lad, . 


— 
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And a' that liek him does his name applaud 3 
And weel do I wi? a' the lave agree, 


_—Y 
— 


— | 


Albeit that cor IN war nae kin to me. 
Wow but Pm m glad, that he has had the art | 
To pleaſe the laſs that beſt deſerves his wa : 2 | \ | 
For dearly does he loo my 80 SAN ſtill, 
And aft he brags ot to my britker Wirt. 
Sae let na ſpitefu' tales diſturb your mind, | 
| For love and honour will preſerve him kind. 


SUS AX. f 
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| $08 4x. 
Ah, na; fair may I rue the luckleſs day, 
That he came o'er the muir to mak the hoy : 
His lovely ſhape, and love-commanding een, 


« Will be my dead, that ſhortly will be ſeen - 


His looks, ſae ſweetly kind, gade to my heart, 
I thought them kind, ſae little was my art. 


f 


N x I. 1. | 
And truly did his honeſt een expreſs 
An bonelt paſſicn: in in wa coals: 
We a obſery'd it; BELL, and Ron, and me; 


His love was plain, we ſaw't wi” ha'f an ee. 
How weel I mind, Sax D, your jo, was there, 
And mony a gloom he gae, and mony a ſtare; 
And Rosz r glowr'd wi' jealouſy and ſpite, | | 


And flet on Tam, wha ca'd her his delyte ; 


While 
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While CoLin's looks were only bent on Sur, 
The laſſes glowr'd at him, the lads on you. 
ol we ran about the rucks o hay | 
I hinna ſeen kncefyne u. blyther day. 
O” 4 your lads, your CoL1w loo's you beſt, 
As ev'ry way he far outdoes the reſt. 
1 

Sae did I trow, becauſe I wiſh'd it ſae; 
Wi' hopes, alake ! we aft ourſelves betray: 
Whane'er he ſpake, my boſom felt the ſound, 
Whane'er he look'd my heart confeſi d the wound. 
Sae ſweet his voice, whaneꝰ er he ſpake or ſung, 
I cou'd ha' liſten'd ages till his tongue. | 
My bonny laſs! (quo he), O tell me true, 


Say, can ye loo a lad that ne er will rue / 


©  Bikold; 


#% ND * 
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Behold, the ſetting ſun thay gilds the ſkies! 

O! whan Fm fauſe, may it nae mair ariſe! .* 
O! keep your aiths, quo' I, but ſweat nae maitg 
Nor doubt a heart that ay ſhall be your ſhare. $i 
My dezreſt-lovel/be ciy'd;/an' base Ichine? 

O ſweet exchange | for lang ha'e ye had mine. 
But O | he's fauſe ! can heav'n ſic deeds approve? 
Him ſtill J loo, but Rostr has his love. 


N . 1. B e Y 
* Daft gowk: he loo her | that's a tale indeed * 
An' ye believ d it, as it were your creed ? 
Sic nonſenſe | come, and vex yourſel nae mair | 
Gin that be't a', ye never need deſpair ; 
But bide wi' patience, and ye ſoon will ſee, 


That Colix is as true as lad can be: 


1 SUSAN, 


. _ "0 
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| Nin 


8s AW. e 
'Sae wad T hope 3 but O had be been tue, 

He wad ha'e come again to ſee his Su. 

Nae mair, my friend, "nac langer uſe your art, 

Nor ſtrrve to keep a fqithleſs ſhipherd's part : 

That night he left us, ſweer he ſeem'l to gae, 

Aid aften ſaid, to leave me he was wae. 


Farewell, he cry'd, I maun gae o'er the hill, 


But 1 will ſee ye ſoon, or tyne my kill. 

wr fighs he left me, and, wi langing een, 

He glowr'd about him, while I cou'd'be feen; 
But ſince that ds he's nah anes been here, | 


bu 


An' it's ſax ouks ;—nae wonder than I fear. © 


AN „ 1. 
' Weel, fin” that tithe the ſheep has been t6 ſhecr, 
And he's been eaſt to buy the laird a meer; 
But 
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But had his honour a' the matter kent, 

Anither lad Pm fure he wad ha'e ſent. 

But dear, I wonder that ye dinna * 

The news 0 CoLin ;—ye've thought A to 

ſpeer. 

But here yeſtreen, whan I was at the mill, 

I met wi? Jock, and his lang brither WILL: 

Quo? Jock, Come here and drink your couſin's 

health; | 

He weel deſerves't, and has got ſtore o' wealth; 

His girning uncle's dead, and left him heir 

O' a' his farm; and what wad he ha'e mair ? 
Now a' the laſſes will be ſetting out, 

But Susa is the laſs, ye need na doubt ; 

Whan ſaw ye her? Faith, we'll drink them baith : 


Heav'n proſper them, and keep them ay frae 


Krajth! 
F | > Su 


2 Jy. 4 - 1 * 2 1 . * ＋ o o * A ” 3 * 
i [ \ - n > ** . G 4 * 12 k G 7 - 4 

£ \ a . ö . . x _ . 3 * 14 . .E * 

. 1429 p<. 4 \ * 0 * Ry 


. 86 POEMS. on SEVERAL OCCASIONS, 
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n wh v 4A & © 
O NT I but I be glad to car he's true. 
I ken it's clatter d; but, Q! what aer ? 
My Cor ix's love is a I wiſh to ſhare; — _- 
For warldly gear it never was * : 
The means he's got, III fairly tak my aith, 
Gres me nae Joy 3 I had cough for baith. 
And O, my friend! wi' me he'll ſhare a heart, 
As fow o' kindneſs, as it's free o' art: 
If it maun break, nane kens its grief but you, 
And while it beats, the ha'f ot is his due. 
But time will try, an I maun patient bee, 
And tak the lot * ordains for me, 


3 


# us 


Weel, bide ye laſs, but dinna die ſae ſoon | 
The thought o't maks me dowff, and out o' tune: 
5 Sic 
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Sic dowie ſtuff 1 douna bide to hear, 

I hope 3c Garda div this mony a year: 
CoLIN TI tell the plague ye are to me, 

And gar him play, My dearie an ye die. 

But poder Kan Gay ciduil bew u pack; 
At leiſure, wean; tak time, and draw your breath. 


K a r . 1 

O laſſes l haſte ye hame, and mak ye bra, 
For WII L and Sax Dx's there, and Mx d an' a”; 
Ronin an' CoLIx's come, an' Piper Pa rx, 
An' BELL an' a's in aunty's o'er the gate: 
Sae rin ye're waws, and leave the claes wi? me, 
For little Ta M's to ſteer the ſpeet awee: 
The pats and pans are a upo? the fire, 
And GezoRDy, bringin peats, fell i the mire : 


g , 
— * / | 
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The langeſt table's cover d I the ho, ©. 
And aunty ben ye never ſaw fac bra; 1 5 i 
Young COLIN has a lamb to couſin Sun, oy 
Wo bells about its neck, wi ' ribbons blue: 


Meſs Town's invited o'er to fay the grace, | | 
And mirth and glee appears in ev'ry face. & 


SUSAN. 
Blyth news, indeed! O, had I wings to flee ! 
My winſoine lad, Fd no be lang frae thee- 
O haſte ye, NELL, and let's nae langer ſtay, 
 Impatient love but ill can bruik delay. 


£ 


NA L. 
Light hearts will mak light heels: O! let'sawa?;.. 
| To ſee fic friends, what mortal wad be flaw? + * 
LS. Now 
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Now, Susax, never doubt my word again; 
An' tak him at his word, hel be your ain. 
What think ye now? am I a witch, or no? 
An I bode nae ill to friend or foe. 

Did ye obſerve; Meſs Joan is to be there? 

Say, do ye chooſe to let your lad deſpair ? 

An' if he aſk, wad ye refuſe your hand? 
Faith, tak your will, my lad ſhall mine command. 


| SUSAN. 

Daft thief! I dinna ken: but, O I'm glad! 
And if he's conſtant, nought can mak me fad.” 
But bide, that's him that's playing, I am ſure, 
An' it's, The laſt time I came ver the muir. | 
But fee! they a” to meet us kindly rin, 


And there's your aunty come to wag us in. 
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